*EACH me, 0 Christ,

Thy full humility;

May 1 rejoice that my friends arc better than I,
May I seek, and find, some lowly and humble service,
Obscure and remote.

And there may I lose myself in the need of the men
around me.

Teach me, 0 Christ,
Thy full simplicity:

May I be glad in the gifts Thou hast given*
Desiring no more:
May I deny myself:
May I believe in men,

Till by power of faith in their better selves

I help to make them what Thou would&t have them to be.

Teach me, 0 Christ, these Thy great lessons, and hard:
Thine own humility,
Thine own simplicity.

NOT alone in the darkness of grief do we need Thee,
Not alone in the splendour of joy.
Not alone in the wild open-air would we thrill to Thy

presence,
Not there alone would we know ourselves Thine;
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